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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderful success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $3.00. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO,, Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev.Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses,stiffness of the limbs,faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especial- 
ly on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 








Santa Barbara Liniment 


An effective remedy for neuralgia and rheumatism. 
These and similar ailments are speedily relieved and, as a 
rule, permanently cured if the Liniment is used at the 
proper time and according to the directions enclosed. 
Price per bottle $1.50. Procured genuine only from 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Back Numbers of ‘‘Cabernacle and Purgatory’ containing instruct- 
ive and valuable reading matter, and beautiful pictures. Mailed 
on request at 6 cts. each, or five different copies for 25 cts. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. 
Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada Ireland and England = $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Mo., under the A& of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing at 
special rate of poftage provided for in section 1103, A& of O@. 3, 1917, author- 
ized, July 17, 1918. 








Premiums for NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


Ree 


For One New A highly blest small cocoa rosary and a gilt Jubilee 
Subscription Medal of St. Benedict. A beautiful picture of the 
Holy Christ of Limpias, size 16x21 or 16x 25. 
The magnificent picture of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI, size 16 x 22. 








PPE 


For Two New The “Golden Book” a complete prayer-book dedicated 
Subscriptions to the Heavenly Mother and containing the treatise of 
Blessed de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary;” red 
edges, cloth binding, 448 pages. A beautiful picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 
size 15 x 22. 








PPE 


For Three New “The Blessed Virgin Library” - A veritable Treasure 

Subscriptions House of precious jewels — Eight most charming and 
inspiring booklets in honor of Our Lady. “The Last 
Supper”, size 20x32; the original is considered the greatest masterpiece of 
Christian Art; this picture should be in every home. 








PPE 


For Four New “The Golden Book”, leather binding, gilt edges; a 
Subscriptions complete prayer-book, containing the treatise of Bl. 
de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary.” 














Dee 
For Six New A highly blest Jubilee medal of St. Benedict, heavily 
Subscriptions gold plated, on chain, or ona bar. A fine gold chain 
rosary, warranted 10 years. 
wee 
For Ten New An artistic oval bead, gold chain rosary, warranted 





Subscriptions 10 years. 








Return of the Holy Family from the temple. For three days Mary and Joseph sought the 
Child Jesus, and at length found Him in the temple. Indescribable was the grief of the Blessed 
Mother and her holy spouse over the loss of their Child.— Indescribable, too, was their joy on 
finding Him again. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D. D. 
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St. Francis de Sales and the 
Holy Eucharist 





x ay m4 NCE when St. Francis de Sales had carried the 

<2 y Blessed Sacrament through the streets of Annecy 
during the Corpus Christi procession, it was 
feared that his exhaustion and the excessive 
mave@aa!| heat might bring on illness, and he was asked 
ite 9 al He answered: “My body certainly is a little 
tired; but how can I be tired in heart and mind after having 
had so Divine a Remedy repose upon my breast and so very 
near to my heart as I carried this morning during the 
whole procession? Ah, that my heart had been entirely empty 
of self and abased, then surely, this sacred Pledge would have 
penetrated into my bosom, for God loves abasement so well 
that wherever he finds it He feels Himself drawn!” 

St. Francis de Sales was untiring in his efforts to gain 
souls for the practice of frequent and devout Holy Commun- 
ion. Even as a student, he exerted himself to inspire his 
fellow-students with holy enthusiasm for this practice. Once 
when one of his country-men visited him at Paris, Francis 
invited him to breakfast with him. Before leading his guest to 
the dining room, however, he conducted him to the college chapel 
where he heard his confession and gave him Holy Commun- 
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ion, and then said: “If you wish, we shall now go to table; 
Holy Communion was the first and noblest banquet I wished 
to give to you.” 

As priest and bishop, Francis, on every occasion, recom- 
mended frequent Holy Communion and with such success that 
in his diocese most of the faithful received on all Sundays and 
holidays, and even the most indifferent approached the Holy 
Table at least on first class festivals. Above all, he encouraged 
those who had placed themselves under his direction to receive 
our Lord frequently. “Do not omit Holy Communion on 
account of distractions and want of fervor,” he would say, “for 
all this comes to pass without your consent, and only in the 
senses. There is nothing that will cheer your spirit better 
than its King; nothing that will animate it so thoroughly as 
its Sun; nothing that will penetrate it so sweetly as its 
Balsam... Then (after Holy Communion) Jesus Christ is in 
all parts of our being; He raises up and purifies all; He 
subjects, animates, sanctifies all. He loves with our heart, 
thinks with our intelligence; lives in our breast, sees through 
our eyes, speaks with our tongue, performs everything in us 
and then we no longer live in ourselves, but Jesus Christ lives 
in us.” 

Francis styled the Sacraments of penance and Holy 
Eucharist the two beams of Christian life; by the first we 
renounce sin, destroy vice and put off the old man; by the 
second we put on the new man who is Jesus Christ, that we 
may walk in holiness and justice, advance from virtue to virtue, 
and ascend the mount of perfection. He praised the beautiful 
thought of St. Bernard who wished that his religious should 
ascribe to this life-giving Sacrament every victory over their 
faults, every progress in virtue. It was here, he said, where 
they drew water with joy from the Savior’s fountains. Francis 
compares those who absent themselves from frequent Holy 
Communion under all kinds of pretexts, to those invited guests 
of the parable, who provoked the indignation of the host, 
although their excuses appear quite reasonable. 

“Some say they are not sufficiently perfect — but how shall 
they become so if they remain away from the Fountain of 
perfection? Others allege their-weakness, and yet, here is the 
Bread of the strong. There are some who say they are ill — 
here is the physician; others that they are unworthy — but 
does not the Church place on the lips of the holiest the 
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words: ‘O Lord, I am not worthy that Thou shouldst enter 
under my roof; say but the word and my soul shall be 
healed.’ Some say they are overwhelmed with care — but here 
is He who has said: ‘Come to Me, all you that labor and are 
burdened, and I will refresh you.’ Others fear to receive this 
Sacrament lest it be for their condemnation—but should they not 
rather fear to be condemned if they do not receive this Pledge 
of eternal life? Others again, seek to justify their absence 
through a plea of humility but that is often a false humility 
like that of King Achaz, who resisted God’s honor under 
pretense of tempting God. Besides, how can one learn to 
receive Jesus except by receiving Him often, just as every 
other thing is learned by constant repitition. 

“For twenty-five years,” continues the saint, “I have di- 
rected souls, and experience has taught me the unspeakable 
efficacy of the Most Blessed Sacrament in preserving and 
encouraging souls, in one word, in deifying souls if they re- 
ceive It with lively faith, with purity and devotion... Holy 
Communion only every three months for young people, is like 
a drop of water on a glowing iron.” 





Sooo Ss 


Exert Yourselves! Assist Daily at Holy Mass! 





In September, 1910, our Divine Savior through a saintly 
religious called upon the faithful to pray more. His plea was 
especially for the Sacrifice of the Mass to be offered up more 
devoutly and that the faithful would assist daily. He said 
further: “In this time of moral and physical decline, when the 
constitution of man has become weaker, I do not require the 
corporal austerities of the early centuries except of such as feel 
themselves called to them. The true penance which I require, 
consists in the suppression of the passions and evil habits. 

“I will bless the families who assist at Holy Mass daily. 
Each time the Holy Sacrifice is offered, a multitude of angels 
descend from heaven; they surround the altar to glorify God 
and to render atonement for the failings and indifference of 
ungrateful men. Alas! churches where the Holy Sacrifice is 
offered in the morning are generally empty! 

“Christians neglect Holy Mass because they do not know 
its value and merit. They compel Me to place a limit to My 
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favors. There are numerous persons who, if they would give 
themselves a little trouble, could assist at Holy Mass every 
morning. What graces would they not obtain for themselves 
and their families!” Exert yourselves, then! Assist daily at 
Holy Mass! Monsignor Kleiser. 


QOD OS 


What is an Indulgence? 





indulgence is the remission of the temporal pun- 
ishment due to sins, the guilt of which has already 
been remitted. This remission of temporal punish- 
ment is given by the Church outside the Sacrament 





of Penance. 

Hence an indulgence is not a remission of sin; this takes 
place in confession. An indulgence is a remission of punish- 
ment of sin which still remains after confession and the 
penance. * 

For instance, you have confessed many sins, and have 
prayed the Our Father five times given you by the priest as 
a penance. This penance was insufficient, and because it was 
insufficient, not all the punishment due to your sins was 
remitted. — Miriam, the sister of Moses, received the forgive- 
ness of the sin she had committed by murmuring against her 
brother, and yet God punished her with leprosy — the temporal 
punishment of sin which she had still to suffer. The Prophet 
Nathan announced to David: “Thy sins are forgiven thee, but 
thy son will die,” -— his temporal punishment of sin after his 
repentance. So it is today. The sins are forgiven, also the 
eternal punishment is remitted: but most certainly not always 
the temporal punishment of sin which is to be expiated here 
or in the next world: and this is where indulgences come to 
our aid. 





* Only for the punishment of sin, never for sins, and much less for future 
sins, has the Church granted indulgences. Only ignorance and malice could make 
this assertion. And if, in the granting of indulgences, the Church uses the expres- 
sion remissio peccatorum, that is, the forgiveness of sins, it is to be remembered 
that the Latin word peccatorum signifies-not only sin, but in the language of the 
Church it means also inclination to sin and punishment of sin. Even now the 
Church designates the remission of the punishment of sin with the expiation, 
remissio peccatorum, and no one will make the Church alter this ancient form 
of expression. 
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How very good God is! Even here below I can easily 
cancel the punishment of my sins which otherwise I should 
have to expiate by sufferings here in time, or by a long severe 
purgation in eternity. 


Kinds of Indulgences 


An indulgence is plenary when the whole temporal pun- 
ishment due to our sins is remitted; it is partial, when only 
a part of the temporal punishment due to our sins is remitted. 

What is meant by an indulgence of three hundred days, 
or an indulgence of seven years? It means that by such par- 
tial indulgences we can cancel as much punishment for sin, as 
we could have cancelled in early ages by performing three 
hundred days or seven years of severe penance such as was 
formerly imposed on penitents by the bishop. By gaining an 
indulgence of one quarantine we cancel as much temporal 
punishment of sin as formerly we could have done by forty 
days of rigorous fast. 


Whence do We Have Indulgences and 
Who Grants Them? 


Indulgences are granted by the Holy Father in Rome. 
The bishops too, can grant indulgences to the faithful of their 
dioceses but only lesser indulgences and in a limited measure. 
Christ said to Peter and his successors in office: “Whatsoever 
thou shalt bind upon earth it shall be bound also in heaven; 
and whatsoever thou shalt loose on earth it shall be loosed 
also in heaven” (Matt. xvi. 19). These words were said in a 
general way, consequently they must refer to anything that 
can hinder a soul from its entrance to heaven. Such hindrances 
are not only sins but also punishments due to sin. Now if 
the Church can do the greater — that is, remit sins, she can 
likewise do the lesser — remit the punishment of sin. Thus, 
St. Paul remitted the punishment enjoined by the Church 
(2 Cor. ii 10); and from the writings of St. Cyprian we learn 
that through the intercession of the martyrs the time of pun- 
ishment for penitents.was shortened, and this remission of 
punishment was also recognized by God. Tertullian teaches 
the same. 

When the Church grants an indulgence, she renders to 
Divine Justice satisfaction in our stead from the inexhaustible 
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treasures of the merits of Jesus Christ and the saints. It is 
Catholic doctrine that through His bitter Passion, Christ merited 
for us superabundant grace and rendered God’s Justice a sat- 
isfaction of infinite worth; and this constitutes the treasury of 
the Church. This inexhaustible satisfaction by far exceeding 
our debt was not lost. It is stored up in the mind of God as 
in a coffer, and is constantly being applied to us through the 
sacraments, either by cleansing us from mortal guilt and eternal 
punishment and imparting to us sanctifying grace, or by 
cleansing us from venial sin and increasing sanctifying grace. 
It is upon this treasury of Christ’s merits that the Church 
draws to offer satisfaction to God, when by an indulgence she 
imparts the forgiveness of temporal punishment due to our sins. 

To the merits of Christ are added the numerous merits 
of the saints. Although the merits of Christ cannot be aug- 
mented by those of the saints, — the infinite merits of Christ 
cannot be increased by the finite merits of the saints — never- 
theless, the merits of the saints exist in the treasury of the 
Church, and in virtue of the communion of saints they can be 
appropriated by the other members of the Church, and these 
as well as the merits of Christ are applied to us. 


QOD ooo om 


The Monstrance 









=i HERE was great rejoicing in the whole town 
) ber ese when the Reverend Pastor announced at the 
aN conclusion of the sermon: “After services all 
may come to the sacristry to see the new 
monstrance.” Of course, not one was missing. 
Old and young, man and woman wanted to see the new mon- 
strance; and they had a right to see it. 

Corpus Christi was drawing near, and a new, fitting 
monstrance was needed for the procession. It was rather 
expensive to buy the gold and silver, but love is inventive. 
The women came with their gold rings, precious pins, brooches 
and ear-rings, while the men brought many a dollar as ma- 
terial for the desired monstrante. Sufficient money was also 
collected to pay the goldsmith for his work — and now, here 
it was! The goldsmith had used his utmost skill; he had 
taken pride in his work, for he wished to furnish something 
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that would be worthy of the love these good people bore to 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. When completed the mon- 
strance was admired by men of art as well as by the parishioners. 

After the crowd had dispersed, old Margaret came hobbling 
along on her crutch, just as the priest was leaving the sacristy. 
“I want to see the monstrance, too,” she called after him, “for 
I gave the wedding ring of my dear dead husband for it.” 
With evident pleasure and patient sympathy the good pastor 
showed and explained to his crippled parishioner the beautiful 
piece of art. Suddenly Margaret began to weep and sob 
aloud. “Why did God forsake me thus? I was always a good 
girl when I was still at home; I prayed and toiled the live-long 
day. Now God has taken away my husband, and shortly after 
my dear Andrew, the only support of my old age. All my 
life I tried to please God, — now I am alone and forsaken by 
God and man.” The kind-hearted priest wanted to console 
her, but the monstrance interrupted him and itself began to 
speak : — 

“Dear Margaret, you need not weep; I fared no better. 
When I was taken to the goldsmith, he placed a beautiful 
drawing before me and said, ‘That’s how you will look some 
day.’ I was far from it then; for there was nothing to be seen 
of a monstrance except plates of gold and lumps of metal. — 
The work began. The master commenced to cut and drive 
and hammer and pound so that I lost sight and hearing. I 
was given only a few moments to rest during the night, because 
the master was pressed for time. He worked till late and 
started again early in the morning. Gradually I took shape 
and was not a little proud of my handsome form, my points 
and scallops, my figures and ornaments, and I hoped soon to 
have rest. 

“As there were two successive holydays, I did get a little 
rest; after that it commenced anew. The master came to fetch 
me, saying he must gild me. Without any consideration he 
cast me into the fire. Cries and pleadings were unheeded. He 
left me unmercifully in the flames until all was finished. ‘At 
last! at last!’ I thought, when he took me out, ‘at last I am 
finished.’ But the master handled me more rudely than ever 
before. He pricked and worked on me so that I could 
scarcely stand it any longer. I must say, though, that I looked 
quite different. Everything on me shone and glittered like 
purest gold. Poor monstrance! not all was over. Again the 
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master came with pointed steel and pierced me most cruelly. 
‘I have to set in the gems,’ he said, when I complained. 

“At length, I was really finished. Oh, what happiness 
when the master carried me to His Lordship, the Bishop, who 
expressed great admiration and blessed me! Finally, when 
the Reverend Pastor himself came to fetch me, and when 
the whole congregation joyfully welcomed me today, I quite 
forgot all I had suffered during the past few weeks. I can 
scarcely await next Sunday, when the dear Savior will abide 
in me, when I may carry Him and show Him to the faithful. 
Therefore, dear Margaret, do not be disheartened. Wait a 
little longer. Soon you too will be a beautiful monstrance. 
Already the Heavenly Father has refined you by fire, now He 
wishes to place the gems, and then you will be ready to re- 
ceive into yourself the great and holy God and to enter into 
His glory.” 

In silent wonder, both pastor and Margaret had listened 
to these words. The poor woman wept and only said, “God 
bless you, Reverend Father.” “God bless you, my child,” was 
the answer. Margaret dragged herself back into the church 
where she tarried longer than usually with the Dolorous 
Mother, near the entrance of the church. Meanwhile, the 
pious priest carried the monstrance to his house, where he 
preserved it in an iron safe. He, too, during the last months 
and years had experienced much that deeply wounded the 
heart of the good shepherd, although he had meant it so well 
with his little lambs. 

When on the following Sunday at Benediction, the priest 
held the Blessed Sacrament in his hands, he entreated his 
dear Savior, hidden beneath the species of bread, more ear- 
nestly than he had ever done before to make of his servant 
who was now permitted to carry Him, a very beautiful mon- 
strance, even if He should find it necessary to pound, hammer, 
burn and bore. And Margaret, back in her pew, looked more 
attentively than she had ever done before at the altar, the 
priest, the Sacred Host and the monstrance, and thanked her 
Savior that he had worked so hard at her the last years. She 
knew now that she was to be a beautiful monstrance and 
that the meeting with her husband and son Andrew would 
be the more gladsome, the more the Divine Master hammered 
her on earth. On her return home she told the story to her 
neighbors and their children, and today there are few in that 
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town who utter complaints against the workings of Divine 
Providence. Most of them consider themselves happy to bear - 
sufferings, realizing that they are being formed into a beau- 
tiful monstrance, a dwelling for the living God. 


THE BEST WAY 


In almost every family there is a jewelry casket, in which gold and silver 
ornaments, wedding rings, etc., are preserved. Some of these are treasured very 
sacred, because they are remembrances of a fond mother, a pious grandmother, of a 
loving brother gone hence in the bloom of youth, or of a dear departed sister. These 
keepsakes we cannot preserve forever, nor would we wish to sell them—— that would 
be irreverent. But what shall we do with them? The simplest and best way to 
dispose of them is to give these treasures to our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament 
for a precious chalice, a golden ciborium, or silver candlesticks. 


Such was the practice from the earliest ages in the Catholic Church. This is 
the origin of those beautiful, artistic chalices, candelabras and monstrances which 
may still be seen in many cathedrals of Europe. Almost all were the gifts of pious, 
noble women who did not hesitate to sacrifice their golden rings, ear rings and 
bracelets for so sacred a purpose. This touching love and gratitude is very con- 
soling to the Divine Heart of Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. The good Lord will 
generously reward such faith and devotion. We will gratefully accept gold and 
silver ornaments, rings, etc. They will be moulded and one day wrought into a 
chalice for the Precious Blood, into a ciborium to hold the Sacred Hosts, or into 
silver candle sticks to adorn the exposition throne in our Adoration Chapel. We 
ask, however, that no gold-plated articles be sent, as these cannot be melted for 
our purpose. The gems received will be used to embellish these sacred vessels of 
the altar. All precious articles should be sent by registered mail. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
sooo oS 


It is regarded as a point of honor for every Catholic family 
to have a picture of the reigning Sovereign Pontiff. The main 
thing is that the picture reproduces the exact features and likeness 
of his person. We are happy to offer a beautiful picture, as 
beautiful and true as the most expensive portrait. Until now, a 
picture of Pius XI to equal this, has never been placed on the 
market. A friend writes to us: “It is beautiful and admired by 
all my friends. They remark what a wonderful picture it is, and 
how every line is brought out perfectly.”’ Size 16 x 22 in. 
postpaid, 50 cents. 





REMARK. — We here wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 














True Devotion to Mary 





Mary, the Way to Jesus 


be with God, your Creator and Redeemer, to 
be happily united with Him forever. This is 
the one thing necessary; all else in the world is 
vanity. The most important thing for you then 
is, to know Jesus Christ. “If any man love not our Lord Jesus 
Christ, let him be anathema,” says the apostle St. Paul (1 Cor. 
xvi. 22); and Jesus Himself says that to know the Father and 
Him is eternal life. The second important thing for you is 
to know the way to your aim and end. Christ says, “I am 
the way to the Father.” The sacred Humanity of Jesus is 
the only way to God, wherefore the reception of the Body of 
Jesus becomes obligatory and necessary to salvation for all 
who have attained the use of reason. “Except you eat the 
Flesh of the Son of man... you shall not have life in you” 
(John vi. 54). 

According to God’s eternal plan of Redemption, Mary, the 
Mother of God has been ordained as the “way” to Jesus: per 
Mariam ad Jesum; and BI. de Montfort has placed this truth 
marvelously beautiful, in a truly heavenly manner before the 
eyes and minds of souls eager for their salvation. Mary is 
the safest, shortest and easiest way to union with God and true 
sanctity. 

Mary is the Mother of Jesus; through her, Jesus was given 
to the world. But she is also our Mother, for through her, 
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the life of Jesus is born again in us; through her it is nour- 
ished in us, and we shall grow “unto the measure of the age 
of the fulness of Christ” (Eph. iv. 13). 

Even an earthly mother will spare no pains for the educa- 
tion of her child. She stoops to its littleness, becomes a child 
herself, speaks as a child, yes, even lisps the first words with 
it. She teaches the little one what to do and how to act; she 
herself does everything first for the child, even to the least 
detail, that her child may imitate her; and the mother helps 
it in every possible manner as only a mother’s love can sug- 
gest. The child naturally yields itself wholly to its maternal 
instructress. Since, then, an earthly mother is the instruc- 
tress of the earthly life of her child, Mary, the heavenly Mother 
is the Mother and Instructress of the supernatural life in the 
child, the life of Jesus in it. Without Mary, Jesus would never 
have been born again in us; nor is growth in grace possible 
without Mary, for she is the Dispenser of all the graces of 
Christ. Hence, she is the one who nourishes, she is the one 
who fosters the life of Jesus in us. 

Nowhere can the creature find God so near and so adapted 
to his weakness as “in Mary”, says Bl. de Montfort, “in her, 
God is the bread of children.” Oh, that all Christian edu- 
cators would realize this truth and act accordingly! 

Holy Church exhorts parents and educators to seek refuge 
with the Mother of God by placing this motherly invitation 
on the lips of Mary: “Come to me, all ye that desire me, and 
be filled with my fruits; for my spirit is sweet above honey.” 

O parents and educators, consecrate your children to Mary 
who is the God-given Educator of the life of grace, and with- 
out whom there can be no truly Christian education. Oh, that 
all pastors of souls would consider that their pastorate will be 
fruitful only in so far as they labor through Mary, with Mary, 
in Mary and for Mary; this means to lead souls on good 
pasturage. 

Oh, how Mary teaches her children to bear the crosses 
which come upon them! She sweetens trials that they be- 
come desirable, and she gives her children greater interior 
graces and strength, that they may bear their crosses more 
easily. 


DE MONTFORT’S DEVOTION TO MARY is one of our brochures which 
explains the essence of True Devotion to Mary in clear, interesting style, according 
to the teaching of Bl. de Montfort. English and German. 10 cents per copy. 











Birthplace of Anna Catherine Emmerich 


Anna Catherine Emmerich 





Her Youth and Holy Privileged Life 


a4 we i NNA Catherine Emmerich was born on September 8, 1774, at 
e @| “Flamsche” near Coesfeld, in the diocese of Muenster, 
- \ 2 Westphalia, Germany. It was on the feast of the Nativity 
Ds of the Blessed Virgin Mary that she first saw the light of 
gs} this world, and on the same day her soul received the light 
of grace by the holy sacrament of baptism, which was conferred on her 
in St. James Church of Coesfeld. The parents of Anna Catherine were 
sincerely pious. In all the trials and difficulties of their state, they sought 
strength and comfort in prayer and in the religious observance of Sun- 
day and the festivals of the Church. They reared their children with 
Christian firmness; were strict but not harsh toward them; taught them 
in their tenderest years to pray, and instructed them in the truths of our 
holy religion. When the children prayed in common, they were encouraged 
to pray for the sick, the poor, the forsaken and for poor sinners. On 
Sunday afternoons the father related to them the sermon heard in the 
morning, or read the explanation of the Gospel. Both father and mother 
kept a vigilant eye upon the conduct of their children. 
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This pious couple was blessed by God with several children, 
among them the favored and privileged child, Anna Catherine, 
who by her example and merit, as well as by her gifts of 
grace, was destined to become a source of blessing for countless 
souls. From her very infancy, this child received wonderful 
and manifold favors from above. She attained the use of 
reason long before the usual age. An indescribable charm of 
purity and loveliness made the little one the delight of her 
parents and neighbors. 

From her cradle Catherine had a knowledge of the Old 
and the new Testament, of prototypes and their fulfilment, 
and of the full meaning of the festivals of Holy Church. In 
later years she beheld visions of the life and sufferings of 
Jesus Christ and His Blessed Mother. 


Heavenly Associates 


Catherine from babyhood, enjoyed the visible companion- 
ship of the citizens of heaven. The Child Jesus, the Blessed 
Virgin, her guardian angel, St. John the Baptist and other 
saints often appeared to her. The Divine Child, as a beautiful 
boy and playmate, instructed her how to honor God in thought, 
word and deed, and how she should serve Him especially by 
suffering. The Blessed Virgin, as a lovely, heavenly Mother, 
came to her in field and meadow; her guardian angel, always 
visible, was her constant teacher and guide. 

This association with the dwellers in heaven, seemed quite 
natural to little Catherine. In her childlike simplicity, she 
thought that all Christians, like herself, were taught by super- 
natural visions and enjoyed the company of Jesus as a Brother, 
of Mary as a Mother, and of the angels and saints as friends, 
according to the teaching of our Faith. Without the least 
embarrassment, she spoke of these interior and exterior man- 
ifestations, until having been reproved for doing so, she thought 
it was unbecoming to speak of such matters. 


* * 
* 


Another gift she possessed in her youth was the ability 
to discern good and bad, holy and unholy, consecrated and 
common objects in spiritual and material things. She felt 
drawn to make reparation in places where she knew a crime 
had once been committed; likewise she thanked God and felt 
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an interior joy in places of special blessing. When a priest 
carrying the Blessed Sacrament passed, even at a considerable 
distance from her, she became conscious of the Sacramental 
presence of Jesus, and an irresistible impulse drew her to the 
spot to adore her God. The sound of consecrated bells were 
to her as so many rays of blessing, and even with out study 
she understood perfectly the Latin language used in the 
ceremonies of Holy Church. In short, the supernatural world 
was an open book to her. 

Neither was the order of the visible creation a secret to 
Anna Catherine. She understood the nature and properties of 
all creatures. She delighted to walk in the open fields and 
meadows to admire God’s power, wisdom and goodness. Birds 
lighted upon her shoulder and sang with her the praise of 
their Maker. She brought home from the far fields, medicinal 
herbs — known as such to her alone — and planted them near 
the house or in the garden. On the other hand, she destroyed 
and uprooted poisonous plants wherever she saw them. 

We are amazed at such favors, but let us remember that 
Catherine, from her earliest youth, corresponded with Divine 
grace with rare and steadfast constancy in the service of 
God. Her conscience was extremely tender; the slightest fault 
she committed grieved her so that it made her ill. 


* 
* * 


After Catherine had received the sacred stigmata, she 
gave, under obedience, the following account of the many 
favors received by her from God, to Dean Overberg, a saintly 
priest, who had been appointed by the vicar general to in- 
vestigate her life: — 

“When I was but three years old, I often asked Almighty 
God to let me die, because older people frequently offended 
Him by grievous sins. From my sixth year my greatest joy 
was to think of God, and my greatest sorrow, to know that 
God was offended. This was really my only joy, my only 
grief. I never cared to amuse myself at games; the time of 
play seemed wearisome to me. When I went to school or 
church with other children, I always preferred to walk either 
a little ahead or behind, for fear of hearing them speak sinful 
words. God helped me to overcome temptations against holy 
purity, and preserved me, so that I never found it necessary 
to accuse myself in this regard in confession. 
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“From childhood I was inclined to anger and stubbornness 
for which my parents punished me. To overcome my self-will 
caused me the hardest struggles. I was always neat and clean 
in dress; not, however, to please men, but to please God. To 
be clean and orderly is good for the soul also. 

“During my childhood, I was accustomed to say my 
evening prayers with extended arms in the garden or in the 
field. Sometimes the evil spirit tried to frighten me at prayer, 
generally by all kinds of noises, also by horrible apparitions. 
Once he appeared under the form of a big dog that placed 
its head upon my shoulder. But God gave me the grace to 
pray most fervently when the demon tried to frighten me. 
As a child and all through my life, I prayed much for others, 
especially for the poor souls in purgatory.” 


To be continued. 


1924 — Jubilee Year for the Servant of God, 
Anna Catherine Emmerich 


February 9, 1824, marked the death of the Spouse of the Cross, 
Anna Catherine Emmerich. One hundred years have passed since her 
blessed death, and alas, this sun of Germany is too little known, even 
among her own people. To our readers, however, she is no longer a 
stranger. We will profit by this jubilee year to make known her holy 
life, so replete with suffering, humiliations, sacrifices and heavenly 
favors; and by prayer, let us support the process of her beatification 
in Rome. * 


The present Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, has special veneration for 
Anna Catherine Emmerich. Just recently the Bishop of Muenster, 
Westphalia, in whose diocese the servant of God spent her life, visited 
Rome. His Holiness encouraged the Bishop in promoting the Cause 
of Beatification, and said that his mother had taught him to know and 
revere Anna Catherine. 


* An effective means of propagating veneration to Anna Catherine Emmerich, 
is to spread the interesting brochure containing a sketch of her life. This brochure 
contains a number of beautiful pictures, and for the purpose of promoting the good 
cause, it is sold very cheap. Friends and admirers of Anna Catherine Emmerich 
should buy these booklets in lots of 10, 50 or 100, and distribute them. It is surely 
time that we employ all means to promote the speedy beatification of this won- 
derful servant of God. Zeal, then. for the circulation of this edifying booklet! 
English or German, 10 cts. per copy. Let us give our mite towards her speedy 
beatification. Send money for booklets or donations for “Emmerich Fund” to: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Pray for All — Despair of None 










ewe Lexy ne day,” relates the biographer of St. Francis, “we 


4 ay were speaking in the presence of the holy bishop 
| Keel of that terrifying sentence in Holy Scripture, 
geval NM Many are called but few are chosen. We 
% ray 


expressed our opinion that only a small number 
are saved, while the number of the damned is immense. 

“‘T am of the opinion,’ answered the saint, ‘that very few 
Christians will be lost (he spoke of those who belong to the 
Catholic Church), because they have the root of the true Faith 
which sooner or later will mature its fruit which is eternal 
life. The torpid root awakens to life and operates through 
Divine mercy.’ When he was asked the meaning of the par- 
able in the Gospel of the small number of the elect, he replied, 
‘In truth, if we compare the number of Catholics to the rest 
of the world and unbelieving nations, their number is very 
small, but of this number, I believe, very few will be lost.’ 
He confirmed his view with the goodness of God who having 
given us Faith, the beginning of salvation, gives also the 
means to live according to the Faith and to persevere in it.” 


Proofs of God’s Mercy 


Would it indeed be possible, that the vocation to the 
Catholic Faith, which is a perfect work of God and leads to 
the highest aim, the glory of heaven, should in many instances 
fail to attain its object? 

In the Gospel according to St. Matthew, chapter twentieth, 
the kingdom of heaven is likened to a vineyard in which the 
master employs all the laborers he meets. In the evening 
he summons all who have labored in his vineyard to pay them 
the promised wages. Now he who came at the last hour re- 
ceived the same wages as he who had come at the first hour 
of the day. The latter complains, but the master says that 
he is paying him what he had promised, and that the first 
shall be last and the last shall be first; and Jesus added, Many 
are called but few chosen. 

“What do we learn from this parable?” asks a theologian. 
“Is the greater part of the hired laborers excluded from the 
compensation? And can we conclude from this that the ma- 
jority of those who labor for God will be excluded from the 
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eternal reward of heaven? No. All the laborers in the par- 
able of the Gospel receive a reward, and the only conclusion 
that the sacred text admits, is the inequality of the day’s 
wages and of the reward after the trials and sufferings of this 
life. Far from being an expression of Divine wrath, it is, on 
the contrary, a proof of God’s mercy toward the sinner and 
of the wonderful efficacy of perfect contrition, which in a 
moment can make one a friend of God.” 

In the twenty-second chapter of the same Gospel, the 
kingdom of heaven is likened to a marriage feast of which 
those who were invited, the Jews, would not partake. Then 
the king commanded his servants saying: “Go ye into the 
highways, and as many as you shall find, call to the marriage.” 
The servants invite all, good and bad, and the marriage is 
filled with guests. These are the heathens who are called to 
the Faith of Christ. One, only one, of this throng is cast out 
because he wears not a wedding garment. “Cast him out,” 
says the king, “into exterior darkness; there shall be weeping ° 
and gnashing of teeth. For many are called, but few chosen.” 

Only one is excluded from the feast, so here, too, it is 
the lesser number that is rejected. 

“According to this,” concludes the learned Bergier, “we 
must believe that the greater and not the lesser number of 
Catholics will be saved, if we take the parables of the Gospel 
as proofs. Jesus Christ compares the separation of the good 
from the bad on the last day with the separation of the wheat 
from the cockle. However, in a field carefully cultivated, the 
cockle never exceeds the wheat. He compares it also with 
the sorting of fish. But what fisherman ever caught more bad 
fish than good? In the parable of the talents, two servants 
were rewarded and but one punished; in the parable of the 
banquet only one of the guests is cast out.” 

Such is also the opinion of the learned and profound 
mystic, Suarez, the unequalled interpreter of the writings of 
St. Thomas Aquinas. 

Hence it is probable that the greater number of Chris- 
tians, that is, of those who die in the Catholic Church, are 
saved. This seems also more in accordance with the good- 
ness and mercy of God, and is more adapted to open our hearts 
and uplift our souls. We must not on this account, however, 
think we may sin, for this would necessarily draw down up- 
on us God’s wrath and the curse of heaven. 
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The Mystery of the Last Hour 


St. Francis de Sales would never have people despair of 
the conversion of sinners until their last breath. He went 
even further, — he disapproved of those who pass an unfavorable 
judgment against anyone after his death, even though the 
person had led a wicked life. 

Who knows but that a good thought, an act of perfect 
contrition moved his soul with the last sigh? Who of us under- 
stands the mercy of a God who wills not the death of a sinner 
but the salvation of the whole world? Does not our Lord say 
by the mouth of Isaias, “Can a woman forget her infant so as 
not to have pity on the son of her womb? and if she should 
forget, yet will I not forget thee. Behold, I have graven thee 
in My hands” (xlix. 15, 16). Who knows what effect the sight 
of eternity has on a dying person, when he already feels the 
presence of the Judge into whose hands it is so terrible to fall? 
Many a death is in reality a mystery of Divine grace and mercy 
though the eyes of man perceive only a punishment of Divine 
Justice. The last hour often brings lights in which God reveals 
Himself to souls whose greatest misfortune it is not to have 
known Him, and thus the last sigh sent to Him who penetrates 
the heart, may be a cry of anguish from the soul and this cry 
of contrition may obtain its pardon. 

Learned theologians are of the opinion that God grants 
special graces to the sinner in his last hour, which move him 
to contrition before he must appear at His tribunal. We know 
also that an act of perfect contrition suffices to cancel all the 
sins of a lifetime and to assure to us eternal bliss. This act 
of perfect contrition is made easy for a dying person under 
the influence of the extraordinary graces and enlightenment 
which the presence of death inspires. One moment of contri- 
tion, even one word, for instance, “Pardon, my God!” yes, 
even less, — a mere sigh of the heart, suffices to reconcile him 
to the merciful God whom he has offended. 


How consoling are these thoughts from the great and saintly 
men of Holy Church! How comforting to those who have had 
dear ones snatched away suddenly, seemingly unprepared! God 
is infinite mercy; He would have us trust Him implicitly. Let 
us, then, never despair of the salvation of anyone, but let us 
pray for all the departed. 
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How “a Little Cherub Brought 
Hell into Confusion” 





N§2 4, with his golden curls and exceptionally fine 
q ey (| features. The little chap would have made a 
CX Vr 5) splendid model for a Murillo or a Raphael. His 
RB mother, however, did not consider him an ideal 
son. More than once during the day the good woman was 
heard to complain of her “third youngest,” who gave her so 
much trouble by his many naughty pranks. “People call you 
a little cherub,” she would say, “but you are a regular little 
rascal.” 

Only a few months had passed since Mr. Zwettl died, leaving 
his wife and seven children without means. The youngest 
child was three years old, and Stephen, the eldest, was fourteen. 
The older children were quiet and obedient. They helped their 
mother to care for the two youngest, so that she had little 
trouble with them and could peacefully attend to her duties. 
It was only Kilian, who like genuine quicksilver, was never 
still, and generally where he should not be. 

Now there is a mission at the church. Kilian has attended 
the children’s sermon given by the missionary and has really 
behaved himself well. He has solemnly promised his mother 
to be a good, obedient child hereafter. However, scarcely has 
a quarter of an hour elapsed, when doleful cries resound from 
the chicken house. Kilian had gone exploring. He had climbed 
an old ladder and was perching himself on the chicken roost 
when the board broke and Master Kilian fell through into a 
nasty puddle beneath. Mother was just leaving the house to 
go to the afternoon’s sermon when she heard his cries. He 
was taken to the pump, and with the help of a broom, the 
mother, not very gently, gave the little angel a purification 
and put him to bed. 

This was Kilian’s first prank;—a second was soon to 
follow. 

Mrs. Zwettl felt uneasy about leaving Kilian at home so 
she decided to take him with her to church. He behaved 
himself remarkably well and was so quiet that on the third 
evening, she allowed him to go to the front with the children. 
Whether the school children crowded him out of the pew 
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because he was so young, or whether he wanted to go on 
another exploration tour is unknown — but soon little Kilian 
sat quite content on the pulpit stairs, amusing himself by 
peeping through the carving in the banister. 

The rosary which preceded the sermon proved too long 
for him, and sleep, which until then he had manfully resisted, 
overpowered him. Soon he lay cuddled up on one of the 
pulpit steps so that the missionary, after concluding the rosary, 
had to climb over him to ascend the pulpit. The kind priest 
looked tenderly on the beautiful, innocent child sleeping so 
peacefully, and carefully avoided disturbing him. His kind 
consideration, however, was soon to be ill repaid by the naughty 
cherub. 

The hymn to the Holy Ghost echoes through the church, — 
but Kilian sleeps on. The missionary speaks on hell. He 
begins quite calmly, proving from Holy Scripture, its existence, 
and, by Faith and reason, refuting all objections. He depicts 
the torments of the damned and the folly of men who, by 
their sinful lives, expose themselves to the danger of being 
condemned. Oh, that they would profit by the dreadful ex- 
perience of others! Amid the breathless suspense of his 
audience, he now calls upon individual souls in hell to bear 
testimony to their fearful lot. “Come up from hell,” he calls 
with thundering voice, “come up from hell, you unbeliever; 
come up, you perjurer, you profaner of the Sabbath, you 
drunkard, you adulterer! Come up from hell and tell us why 
you are damned and what you suffer!” 

Scarcely has the missionary uttered the first summons: 
“Come up!” when the little sleeper on the pulpit stairs 
awakes, rubs his eyes and, at the repeated call, “come up,” 
slowly crawls up on hands and knees. 

In this way he suddenly comes between the missionary’s 
feet just as the preacher, with soul-stirring eloquence, is 
about to describe the despair of the damned. The missionary 
is stunned with terror! — For the moment he loses the thread 
of his discourse. His audience notice the sudden pallor of 
his face and the tremor of his frame. He beckons to the 
sacristan who is standing by the sacristy door tocome. The 
sacristan does not understand the signal and in sheer fright 
(of the imaginable demons), dashes off to find the pastor. 
Meanwhile the little fellow who has been pulling and tugging 
at the missionary’s cassock, scrambles to his feet. Now the 
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preacher recognizes the peace disturber as the little sleeper 
on the stairs. He coaxes him to go down, but the little lad 
is sleepy and tumbles from side to side, so that the missionary 
is afraid he will fall down the steep steps. A panic is threaten- 
ing in the church. — People think the good father has received 
a stroke, or is overcome by weakness. The priest himself 
is helpless and knows not what to do. He has beckoned 
repeatedly to men in the pews, but no one makes a move to 
assist him. 

“Do help me to get rid of him,” he calls out in a half audible 
voice to those nearest the pulpit. They only stare at him in 
mute astonishment, unable to grasp his meaning. Again the 
preacher stoops down to calm the little fellow who is now 
sobbing pitifully. At this, a man from the choir-gallery calls 
down: “Quick! get a doctor! The priest is dying!” A number 
of men hastily leave the church; others become excited. In 
order to forestall still greater disturbance, the missionary 
picks up the weeping angel who, until then was concealed, 
and placing him on the railing of the pulpit calls out: “Calm 
yourselves! Calm yourselves! There’s nothing the matter 
with me; just fetch this little fellow down, for he leaves me 
no peace up here.” — 

An outburst of laughter, such perhaps as had never before 
been heard in so sacred a place and at so serious a time, rings 
through the church and relieves the awful suspense. “Why, 
Mrs. Zwettl, that’s your Kilian!” exclaim several voices at 
at once. Mrs. Zwettl, however, was already on her feet. Quick 
as lightening she flew up the pulpit steps to receive her prom- 
ising off-spring from the hands of the missionary. When de- 
scending the stairs with him, she could not, in her usual 
motherly way, refrain from giving him a good slap on that 
part of the body on which, if he had been a good little boy, 
he should have been sitting quietly during the sermon. This 
thoroughly awakened little Kilian and he uttered loud cries. 
Before the mother had time to disappear with him through a 
side door, he sobbed aloud, “Stephen called me to come up, so I 
just went up.” Another ripple of laughter indicated that the 
riddle was now fully solved. The little one, half asleep, had 
mistaken the voice of the missionary for that of his brother 
Stephen who generally took him to bed, and at home he also 
had to go up the steps to his bedroom. 

There was no thought of continuing the sermon. The 
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missionary prayed three “Our Fathers,” and immediately 
after gave Benediction with the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
The pastor, who on account of illness, was obliged to remain 
in his room, wondered much that the sermon had been so 
short that evening. His wonder increased when he heard 
loud giggling and laughter from the passersby on their way 
home. But when even his dignified sister and old Teresa 
entered the room with faces red from laughter, he asked quite 
provoked, “What is the matter? Didn’t the missionary preach 
on hell tonight?” 

“Yes,” answered his sister, “but a little cherub got between, 
and brought all hell into confusion.” 

The mission, in spite of the interrupted sermon on hell, 
proved to be a great blessing. The amusing occurrence, 
perhaps, contributed much that this mission was not so soon 
forgotten by the good people. 

The above amusing incident is related by the Very Rev. Max Kassiepe, O. M.I. 
This worthy religious and missionary, a priest according to the Heart of God, is 


now in the United States conducting retreats and missions. Doubtless, the above 
mission is an ever-memorable one for him and the parishioners. 


Qooesc oS 


Charity Rewarded 





ae ONG, long ago, in the 9th century, an English peasant 
and his family were gathered in their modest hut 
on the Eve of the Epiphany. The snow was falling 
Semeke@’} in heavy flakes. An icy wind whistled around the 
hut; all its occupants drew closer and closer about the cheerful 
hearth and pitied the poor who on that evening, according to an 
ancient custom, wandered from village to village to receive the 
so-called “God’s portion” of the Magi cake. Each family baked 
a cake of which one large piece, destined for the Holy Child, was 
reserved for the first poor man who knocked at the door. Eva, 
a girl of sixteen years, daughter of Mr. Olgard, placed the cake 
before her father and eagerly awaited “God’s portion,” which 
she would be permitted to set aside for the poor. Mr. Olgard 
was in the act of cutting the first piece when a knock was 
heard. The door opened and a beggar walked in, all white with 
snow and limbs stiff from the cold. 
Mr. Olgard rises, and pointing to a vacant place at the 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 313 


_ table, kindly addresses the beggar, “Friend, be seated; the poor 
are welcome in my hut.” He then proceeds amid general ex- 
pectation to divide the cake in which a bean has been baked in 
a spot not noticeable from the outside. Every moment the sus- 
pense grows more intense — all wonder who will be the “king” of 
the evening. Suddenly,a smile lights up the beggar’s face — he 
has found the bean in his piece. Instantly all shout, “You are 
the king! All hail to our king!” 

“Poor Majesty,” jested Eva, “may I lay claim to a share in 
your kingdom ?”—“I will give you my entire kingdom,” was the 
beggar’s answer. “Bravo, generous king,” cried Mr. Olgard. 

“Yes,” continued the beggar still looking at Eva, “and you 
shall be my queen.” 

“Good, my king,” responded Eva, “since I am to be your 
queen, I shall also treat you royally.” So saying she went to an 
adjoining room and soon returned with a neatly wrapped parcel. 
“Your clothes,” she said to the beggar, “are old and torn; here 
are some new ones for you. And here is a fur that will shield 
you against the cold; here, a pair of shoes still quite service- 
able, and finally here, my savings for spending-money on your 
journey through your kingdom.” 

The poor beggar was visibly touched and thanked Eva. 
The maiden, in turn, experienced a sweet peace and happiness 
in her heart, for she knew that in the person of this poor man, 
she clothed her Divine Savior. In the morning the beggar who 
had also received a warm bed for the night, had disappeared. .. 

After some months a report was spread abroad that King 
Alfred, who had been dethroned by the Danes, had with his 
faithful soldiers, overcome his enemies and recovered his throne; 
that he had traveled through his kingdom in the disguise of 
a beggar, the better to learn the feelings of his subjects to- 
ward him, and to ascertain the strength and situation of his 
enemies. Having learned this, he had undertaken the battle 
which resulted in a complete victory. 

Shortly after, royal carriages halted before Olgard’s hut. 
A warrior in shining armor entered, greeted the peasant and, 
pointing to a bundle of clothes which an officer of the royal 
suite spread out before the amazed Olgard, asked: “Do you 
recognize these? You will then also recognize the beggar to 
whom your daughter gave them. You had compassion on my 
misfortune; you received me as a king and gave me royal 
hospitality. A maiden with generous soul and rare virtue 
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asked me for a share in my kingdom;—I promised her my | 
entire kingdom and chose her for my queen. I have now 
come to redeem my promise, for I am in truth your king, and 
claim Eva for my queen.” 

It was King Alfred the Great who spoke. Eva became 
his happy consort. She loved her subjects and they loved and 
respected her. The chronicles add that the hut of Olgard 
was transformed into a chapel, to. which the royal couple 
repaired each year as to a sacred shrine. 


tt 


Visit of the Child Jesus to St. Anthony 





©) Gas) HE monastery of Arcella to which St. Anthony be- 
CF: & a BS longed was about a mile distant from Padua. It was 
(serge Oa} inconvenient, and often impossible, for St. Anthony, 

awe) with his multiplied labors to get there for the night. 
When he preached or heard confessions in the evening, it some- 
times happened that the city gates were closed before he had 
finished. On such occasions it was necessary for St. Anthony 
to find a lodging in Padua. Needless to say, he had many friends 
eager for the honor of receiving him. The successful man was 
a good citizen, generally said to have been Tiso, or Tisone, of 
the ancient family of the Counts of Camposampiero, famous 
in the records of their time; and in the ancient chronicles he 
is called “Il Borghese.” 

Tiso loved Anthony tenderly, and reverenced him highly. 
When the holy Franciscan came to his house, he closely ob- 
served everything about one whom he held to be a great saint, 
and gave him a room where he could be quite private and 
uninterrupted. One night as Tiso was passing by the door of 
Anthony’s room, he saw brilliant rays of light streaming under 
the door. Looking through the keyhole, he beheld a little 
Child of marvelous beauty standing upon a book which Jay on 
the table, and clinging with both arms round St. Anthony’s neck. 
Who was He? As Tiso gazed, unable to turn his eyes away, 
and saw the flood of heavenly light with which He was sur- 
rounded, and the ineffable tenderness with which the Child 
embraced St. Anthony, he knew that the wondrous Visitor 
was indeed the Divine Babe of Bethlehem who was consoling 
His favored servant, and filling him with heavenly delights. 
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Tiso felt his own soul fill with an ineffable sweetness and 
rapture as he watched St. Anthony and the Child embrace 
each other. After a time, Tiso saw the Child point toward 
the door and whisper into St. Anthony’s ear. Then he knew 
that his secret was told; and that his Lord, in the act of so 
wonderfully favoring His beloved Anthony, was not unmindful 
of His poor servant outside the door, nor displeased with his 
loving boldness. Tiso watched on with deepening joy and 
rapture, till the beautiful Child vanished and Anthony recovered 
from his ecstasy. Then the saint opened the door, and charged 
Tiso for the love of Him whom he had seen, to “tell the vis- 
ion to no man” during his life. Tiso promised faithfully and 
it was not until after the saint’s death that he related what 
he had seen. He could never speak of it without shedding 
tears of joy and consolation. 


oo OOS OS 


St. Anthony a Great Lover of Those Who 
Give Alms 





At the present time St. Anthony has been destined by Divine 
Providence to provide bread for many poor children, religious 
and priests in stricken Germany where the people suffer terrible 
distress from famine and cold. Hundreds of thousands of chil- 
dren beg for bread. Thousands of nuns suffer utmost want of all 
the necessaries of life! Thousands of priests suffer extreme priva- 
tion in food and clothing, and many are unable to buy the little 
bread and wine required for Holy Mass! Who can relieve such 
oppressing need? You, dear reader, can do so aided by St. 
Anthony, the father of the poor. St Anthony will not do it 
without you, and you should not do so without him! 

Now, let me state the matter a little more clearly. Here on 
earth we must undergo many trials, bear much suffering and 
bitter tribulations. We are constantly in need of help from above. 
We shall require thousands of graces before we reach our 
heavenly home. In our countless needs, temporal and spiritual, 
we can obtain certain and effectual help through St. Anthony’s 
bread. In heaven, the power of St. Anthony the wonder- worker, 
is almost unlimited. 

For instance, there is a good Christian mother whose heart 
is oppressed by a bitter sorrow. Perhaps her husband neglects 
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his religious duties, or her eldest son intends to marry a non- 
Catholic, or some other grief weighs heavily upon her maternal 
heart. Heaven alone can help. To pray is commendable and 
necessary, but prayer should be supported by alms. Now, here 
is our advice. Give St. Anthony’s bread for one month, or if you 
are wealthy, for a whole year, to a poor convent in suffering 
Germany. Ah! many convents beg us most piteously for bread. 
About two hundred forty dollars suffice to supply a poor Carmel- 
ite convent with bread for a whole year; twenty dollars for one 
month. 

The Benedictine sisters of Germany, like the Carmelites, 
live entirely separated from the world, but their communities are 
larger, numbering fifty, sixty, ninety to one hundred and forty 
members in a convent. Most of these religious live in extreme 
want and would be very grateful if they could eat sufficient bread 
even once a day. 


A Contract with St. Anthony 


In all circumstances, St. Anthony is the great helper. Within 
the last few months we have received many letters testifying to 
exceptional answers to petitions when alms was given or promised 
for St. Anthony’s Bread. 


“‘Last month [ sent $20.00 for a special request in honor of St. 
Anthony, and it was answered very soon. I mentioned it toa friend 
and she is sending $10.00 with my offering.” 

A man with a good Irish name writes: ‘‘Enclosed find — for St. An- 
thony’s Bread as part of my contract with the dear saint which has been 


fulfilled to the letter, and if what I have in view will succeed, I will send 
much more. Please put this to the credit of dear St. Anthony.. .’’ 


A friend writes: ‘I promised St. Anthony $40.00 for the poor 
if he would sell a certain piece of property. Until then I could not 
get any one to give me anoffer. After that promise I received three 
offers. I enclose the amount, also $10.00 which I owe St. Anthony 
for renting a house.’’ 


A mother writes: “My daughter promised this sum if St. Anthony would 
find her pocketbook which she had lost, containing several important papers. 
The next day at noon a lady brought her pocketbook with everything in it.” 

‘*Last week,’’ says a woman, “I spent a week crying. .. My neighbor 
came in and said she had to pay two bills and had no money, but she knew 


St. Anthony would send some. This gave me confidence. | wrote a letter 
to St. Anthony promising a sum of money for bread if he would secure a 
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position for my son. Next morning my son went out to look for work and 
received a good position with more wages than he was getting. — That 
surely was a speedy answer to my request. I certainly thank good St. 
Anthony and enclose the offering for the poor in Germany.’’ 


An overjoyed mother says: “I promised St. Anthony an offering for the 
poor if he would obtain better health for our baby. I must say, baby’s change 
for the better took place almost immediately, and now we challenge any one 
to show a happier and healthier child. For this we offer sincere thanks to 
God and St. Anthony for his intercession.” 


Three Conditions 


Thus in thousands of temporal and spiritual needs, St. 
Anthony desires to help, but whoever wishes to be helped by 
him should procure bread for his poor; much bread, if he has the 
means. Try it, dear reader, and you will see miracles, provided 
you fulfil the following conditions: 


Ist Condition — That you ask nothing of St. Anthony which would 
be opposed to your eternal salvation. 


2nd Gondition — That you give according to your strength and 
means. He who is rich should give plentifully, should give even until 
it hurts, until it is really a sacrifice; as Lazarus, Mary and Martha did. 
They gave liberally, very liberally, and our Lord always accepted their 
alms with pleasure. He never said: ‘‘Dear children, that is too much; 
you must provide also for yourselves, etc.’’ 


Let us take for granted that a wealthy gentleman, advanced in 
years, is concerned about his eternal salvation, or perhaps is suffering 
from a painful malady. He longs for help and alleviation, for comfort 
from above. Suppose this gentleman gives one hundred dollars for St. 
Anthony’s bread and thinks, ‘‘That is a goodly sum!’’ But listen: This 
gentleman gave too little! He did not give according to his means! He 
could have given a thousand dollars just as well, and still not have felt 
it! He, on his part, wants something very important from St. Anthony, 
therefore he should have given a proportionate alms. St. Anthony is 
very generous and charitable, and expects his clients to be the same. 
He who has much, let him give much; he who has little, let him give of 
the little for St. Anthony’s bread, and St. Anthony will do his part. We 
must expect this of him with unwavering trust. 


3d Gondition — Confidence. Many do not trust St. Anthony fully. 
They say: ‘‘Let him help first, then I will do something too; but first I 
must have help.’’ That is not as perfect as to give, and then rely con- 
fidently on St. Anthony. Therefore, be prudent; trust him; help ac- 
cording to your ability to supply these poor sisters and children with 
bread. By this you honor St. Anthony, and St. Anthony will stand 
good for everything. That is his unalterable custom. 
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One of the sweetest delights of St. Anthony while still on earth, was to 
distribute bread to the poor. He helped all who came to him. Today, thou- 
sands of religious in Germany, languishing in bitterest need, call with confi- 
dence upon this glorious saint. St. Anthony does not now help directly, but 
he moves your heart to compassion, dear reader, and inclines your will to 
assist. If, then, in the name of St. Anthony and in his stead, you give bread 
to the poor religious in order to preserve them from starvation, St. Anthony 
will never forget it; he will be your special and powerful advocate at the 
throne of God. 
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— Never Before — 


Never before have conditions existed on our planet which 
exist in Germany today: famine, hunger, cold. Your heart 
would be crushed did you fully realize the unutterable suffering 
and privations which overwhelm the German people. 


A Cardinal Archbishop sends out this cry of anguish: ‘‘My heart 
bleeds when I see such untold misery, when I must listen to such urgent 
appeals for help. Mothers and children, the sick and feeble, the superiors 
of institutions implore me; my priests wring their hands in anguish and 
beseech me to seek aid to save from freezing and starvation our people 
in this hour of despair. It is no exaggeration when! declare that here 
in the very heart of European civilization, millions of human lives are 
endangered by lack of the bare necessaries of existence.- Help us! help 
us! The cold days of winter are at hand; coal and clothing are needed 
for our freezing poor. O Catholic brethren, forsake us not, now when 
our distress is at its height!’’ 


A superior in afflicted Germany laments: ‘‘In the cities, the misery cries 
to heaven; thousands are dying of hunger... The winter will bring terrible 
suffering and misery upon us. .. We daily feed hundreds of poor, though we 
suffer hunger ourselves. All we can write of our need, concerning our pri- 
vations in food and clothing is nothing in comparison to the reality !’’ 


The following letter depicts the pitiable state of religious institutions 
in oppressed Germany: ‘‘For fourteen days our superior has been unable 
to provide us with daily bread... We know of many families whose 
dinner consists of cooked potato peelings. We know of noblemen who 
are now provided with a few potatoes daily by their former servants. 
Oh, how many die of starvation! Is it a wonder when one loaf of bread 
costs billions of mark! Such conditions have never before existed on 
our planet!’’ 


“I work hard and long, but in one week I cannot earn sufficient to 
buy two full meals.” — Such is the state of workingmen and the con- 
sequent poverty of their families. 


Wuerttemburg, Dec. 12, 1923. 
Dear Reverend Father Lukas, 


With great joy and intense gratitude I acknowledge 
the receipt of your esteemed letter together with contents. I will begin 
tomorrow to say the Holy Masses according to intentions... Our lot in 
Germany is very sad. | can tell. you in all sincerity that in the past two 
years I have not been able to buy any meat; and an egg costs 200 billion 
mark; a pound of butter 2,000 billion mark. 

During all the forty years of my priestly life | have ever been saving 
so that I would have a little in old age, but now, through the depreciation 
of our money, all my savings are lost. With all my savings of forty years 
I cannot so much as buy one sheet of paper or one match. Most priests 
have fared similarly ! 
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“Our churches are without the perpetual lamp; we cannot buy candles 
for Holy Mass; the little wine necessary for the Holy Sacrifice costs beyond 
measure; it is almost impossible to get white flour for the altar breads!” Oh, 
how sad that souls, and even our dear Lord Himself must suffer in afflicted 
Germany today! 


The American dollar is a great means of bringing relief 
to impoverished Germany. By placing money in the hands 
of the prelates and religious, we help thousands of poor fam- 
ilies. The intentions we send to the bishops are distributed 
by them to their impoverished priests, and these in turn aid 
the poor people. Oh, who would not lend a ready ear, who 
would not open a generous hand to the needy in Germany 
today! Yes, let us open our hands and our hearts, mindful 
of the words of the Apostle: “Do not forget to do good and 
to impart, for by such sacrifices God’s favor is obtained’’ 
(Heb. xiii. 16). 





Offer a Rescuing Hand 


The alms above every alms is to support poor priests with 
American Mass stipends. In many churches of Germany the 
perpetual light burns no more before the tabernacle. Without 
American Mass intentions the poor priests can no longer say 
Holy Mass because the candles, altar breads and Mass wine cost 
billions of mark. Some churches have been closed; there is no 
money to buy the little bread and wine. O noble Americans, 
offer these poor needy priests a rescuing hand by sending them a 
generous number of Mass intentions. Have the Holy Sacrifice 
offered for the poor souls, in honor of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
and the Mother of God. It is a sacred cause and an alms above 
every alms to help the poor destitute priests by sending them 
Mass intentions. The reward will be great for a work of mercy 
so exceedingly pleasing to God. All stipends received will be 
gladly forwarded. Address: — Rev. P. Lukas, 0.S.B., or 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Artistic Pictures —in Photo-tone 


Pictures will be blessed when remittance accompanies order. 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure . 18 x 28 in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust . . 14x 18 .30 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust . 11x14" .19 
Sacred Heart of Jesus et With ood xu" 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning } of Consecration8x12 ” «10 
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The Last Supper - - 19X32” .75 
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Our Lady of the Sacred Heart - - u26" .c0 
Mother Most Amiable__ - : . 16x25” .50 
Mother Most Admirable - ‘ ;, 10x14” .20 
Mother Most Sorrowful - - 14x22” .35 
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* 


Post Cards for Every Season 


These post cards printed on extra good quality 
paper are well suited for your correspondence. The 
beautiful pictures appeal to the heart. We have cards 
suitable for all seasons. The Sacred Heart, the Blessed 
Virgin, St. Margaret Mary, Blessed Teresa and Easter 
cards. Send fora package. 30 cts. a doz. 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 


Contains devotions and acts of consecration to the Sacred Heart. 
A friend writes: “‘... I feel there are not words enough in the dic- 
tionary to express what an uplift, help and comfort that little book 
is to me. In fact everyone of your books as well as “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” lift one’s thoughts, mind and heart way up to lofty heights, 
away from the shallow, glittering things of the world. I never tire of 
reading them and my one regret is that my finances will not permit 
me to distribute your publications on a large scale.” 5 cts. each 


Benediciine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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Magnificence of the Love of God 
Explains in simple words the inestimable value of acts of love 
and perfect contrition. 5 cts. each. 


Conformity to the Will of God 
A consoling booklet which will teach you resignation and how 
to be happy even amidst suffering. 5 cts. each. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 


A spiritual bouquet gathered from the teachings and writings of 
saints; full of comfort for your sick friends. 5 cts. each. 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart 
Vol. Contains revelations which will fill your heart with great 
I confidence in the goodness and mercy of God, and show 
you the value of prayer anda holy intention. 10 cts. each. 


Vol. Will encourage you to receive the sacraments with joy, 
II strengthen you in trials and inspire you to bear them with 
patience and resignation. 10 cents each. 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
A collection of practically all the approved indulgenced ejacula- 
tions in honor of our Lord and our Blessed Mother conveniently 
grouped. 5 cts. each. 


St. Jude Thaddeus, the Great Helper in Great Need 


Sketch of his life, with prayers in his honor. Combined in this 
booklet are devotions to St. Rita, Advocate of the Impossible. 
5 cents each. 


St. Gertrude the Great 
A brief account of the wonderful life of this privileged virgin. 
10 cents each. 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
Explains simply how we can aid the suffering souls. 3 for 10 cts. 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
History of the manifestations of the Holy Christ of Limpias, 
Spain, since March, 1919. Marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, 
physicians and pilgrims. 10 cents each. 


The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 
Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 
20 cents each. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





